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The letters extracted here document the relationship that developed between Grade Jack 
(1900-1994) and June Dearinger (1898-1955) of Lexington, Kentucky, beginning in 19184 At the time they 
wrote these letters, they were living less than a city block apart in Lexington’s north end, he with his parents 
and siblings at 423 Breckinridge Street and she, an only child, with her parents just around the corner at 647 
Chestnut Street. When they met in 1918, Grade was eighteen years old and June was twenty. His family had 
recendy returned to Kentucky after homesteading, first in eastern Washington State and then on the southern 
plains of Alberta, Canada. June’s younger sister Rosalie, who had befriended Gracie at Lexington’s Morton 
Junior High School where they were both students, introduced her to June, and the two quickly became 
infatuated with each other. Fearful of parental disapproval, June and Gracie began a clandestine and 
passionate correspondence that culminated on June 21, 1921, when they were married in the front parlor of 
Grade’s girlhood home on Chestnut Street. That was also the site of the birth of the couple’s first child, John 
Arthur Dearinger, on March 15,1922, one week short of nine months after their marriage. The precision of 
that event suggests the intensity of Gracie and June’s relationship. These letters—their own words—come 
close to proving it. 

a a a 

Most of these letters were not sent by mail. As the letters show, June and Gracie were worried about 
parental disapproval, but the fact that they lived so close to each other made hand-delivery more practical 
anyway. Apparently, they used go-betweens for this, chiefly June’s sister Rosalie and her boyfriend, soon-to- 
be fiance, Taylor B. “Nick” Nickoson. Gracie faithfully kept these letters, bundled and secured with the 
ribbon that she had worn on her first date with June. At her death in 1994, they passed to her son Jack 
Dearinger who, in turn, gave them to his son, who compiled this document. 

The extractions that follow are verbatim, although some clarifying punctuation has been added and a 
few repeated misspellings have been silently corrected. Ellipses represent repetitions of emotional sentiments 
of the kind that one would expect of a very young couple in love for the first time; no statements of fact 
related to people or places have been eliminated here. The original letters are now among the Dearinger 
Family Papers in the Department of Special Collections, Margaret 1. King Library, University of Kentucky, 
where they are publicly accessible. The photographs reproduced here are in the collection of the compiler. 



647 Chestnut Street, Lexington, Kentucky; home of Arthur, Susie, and Gracie Jack, 1902-1922. 
On the porch: Susie Jack, her niece Nettie O’Hare, and her daughter Gracie. 
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1918 



Rosalie Dearinger, Gracie Jack, and June Dearinger, who is holding Rosalie’s hat. 
Duncan Park, Lexington, autumn 1918 


Grade Jack, note, September 12, 1918 

June and I went to Duncan Park on this evening and had a very good time. It was the last concert that 
was to be given until next season.^ 

June seems to [be] thinking so much of the future on this evening. He kissed me twice before he left, and 
asked me if I knew what he meant when he said that he could not explain his thoughts. I told him I thought I 

did ... 

June to Gracie, Friday, November 8, 1918, at home 

... Gracie dear, I was angry last night too. I couldn’t help it and the next time J. F. or anyone else tries to 
kiss you and you don’t want him to just call my name and be sure he won’t do it. If he does anyhow, some of 
his many girls he boasts of will have a chance to call me old rough nick. I made a fellow behave himself once 
and the whole crowd turned against me, but I wouldn’t care if this bunch did so long as you understood and 
you know that I love you so much that all the time at these kissing games I was mad every time one of the 
boys kissed you ... It just seems to me as if you are the girl that I have longed to meet and know and have 
love me. I’ve always been a kind of a lonesome sort but the world seems changed now. You know my very 
father and mother never did humor and jest me nor my brothers or sisters. They always say that if any one 
did try to love me a htde I’d just go off somewhere and look nervous ... 

June to Grace, Friday, November 15, 1918 

... I hate to write anything about you not loving me for if you was to leave me over something that was 
not my fault I believe I would lose my faith in all women kind and carry bitterness in my heart till I die. I 
know I would. I’ve had one litde tilt already that shook me a little and I don’t mind telling you all about it 
now as I am going to trust you and sincerely believe that you love me truly ... 
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June to Grade, Thursday [November] 21, 1918 

It was so cold last night I couldn’t write, but to-night I’ve a fine fire going and my, but it is comfortable. I 
can’t use my desk but I hold this tablet on my knee and scribble just so you can read this ... So your mother 
says that if she lives she’ll see that you don’t marry till you’re thirty. How about that? And your mother says 
she’s glad she has no boys and that she has tried to get girls (I don’t know who she means) to leave boys 
alone. That she has had some experience with them and she would try to save some girls that shame. I’m 
heartily sorry, maybe she has been fooled once by someone and lost faith in men. Gracie, I figure it is up to 
me to prove to you that one man (or boy) can be trusted and if I ever do pray, my prayers will be that you will 
prove the same to me ... I dream of you by day and at night and the last I think of before I close my eyes for 
sleep ... Can’t you think of some way we can be together and talk ... 

June to Gracie, Lexington, Kentucky, Saturday, December 7, 1918 

... Did you have a good time Friday night? I did, but I did not feel my best. You know that I enjoy 
dancing with you and I know you are learning wonderfully, but I guess I am something like George 
Thurman.3 It makes me jealous for anyone else to dance with you. As Dad says, I am jealous of anyone or 
anything. I know I shouldn’t be but I am ... Gracie, my folks know that I love you and I believe they are glad 
that it[s] you that I love for all of them believe that there was never such a girl before as you. One night we 
were speaking of you and something was said about me liking girls and the girls liking me and mother said 
real sudden like, ‘June bug, you love that girl.’ I said ‘which girl’ and you know which girl it was. I told her 
that I surely did, and she said that she was very glad that I did love a girl like you ... 

June to Gracie, Sunday, December 15, 1918 

... Your letters are very precious to me and I don’t just throw them away and forget where I put them. I 
have them all pinned together and I read them over sometimes several times a day. And that litde curl, I 
know that isn’t dyed now for I look at it often and I know it would wear off ..."^ 

I’ve heard you’ve been playing kissing games since you’ve been big enough to walk, so as you’ve got that 
habit, I guess I’U have a right to object. I don’t get any pleasure out of kissing games but it seems as if you 
have to play them everywhere we go. But I do miss those I don’t get when I have to say good night. As far as 
dancing is concerned. I’m not such a fool as to go against that. I like to dance with a good partner and if you 
want to dance just dance aU you want to but just one thing you may think me queer. I wish you would never 
learn to one step for I don’t like to see it danced. I can one step but I don’t think any one looks nice or 
graceful dancing it in fact I think it looks very ugly. 

You spoke of the work I would like. Well there are several kinds that I like well enough. I can drive a 
truck and I rather like that kind of work ... I believe that anything that has machinery to it is in my line ... 

June to Gracie, December 26, 1918 

I tried to write your letter Xmas eve night but was too sick. I was sicker Xmas Eve night and Xmas day 
than I have been for many a long day, but just the same I was happier than I’ve ever been before ... The other 
evening when I left your place I was wild I was so happy. Your present was the first present I’d ever had 
given me by a girl, but most of all it is when you tell me you love me for that is what I want ... 

You know I remembered what you said about dying your hair. Yes I know that it isn’t dyed now and I 
remembered every word you said about it just as I do remember nearly everything you say. I never want to 
hear again that you don’t like the color of your hair. I never liked red hair till I saw yours and I don’t believe 
there could be any more beautiful than yours ... 
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About my present from you as I said it was my first from a girl in fact I never been given but four 
presents in my life, and I [have] given but two. A tie pin was something I wanted and you couldn’t have given 
me one that I liked better ... 

I want to say one thing that Schooler tries to act too blamed wise and has altogether too much business 
where he isn’t concerned (unless you think he is) and I don’t like the way too many other parties are 
interested in our affairs ... 

June to Gracie, December 20,1918 

Dear Kiddo, How are you? Answer me tomorrow. Dad Cotterel is here and I’m going to see if he is able 
to carry a note for me. He is taking the store in hand and about to talk my arm off ... I don’t believe I can get 
to stay as late o’clock. They’ve refused the rest an extension on their passes and so they can hardly favor me. I 
got called down for being late the other [day] but it don’t bother me a bit... 



June, Rosalie, and Paul Dearinger, in the garden at 423 Breckinridge Street, Lexington, August 4, 1918 
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1919 



Gracie Jack with John Will Dearlnger’s ‘machine,’ Lexington, 1919 
June to Gracie, January 1, 1919 

... I may not know much but one thing I do know is that I’m very happy this New Year. (Are you?) I lay 
awake last night after I got back here. I was disappointed because I could as I said of all that’s happened to 
me in this last year. I thought of all the times you and I have been together of what you’ve said and how 
you’ve treated me and I’U tell you now dear old year eighteen will be in my memory always. It was the 
happiest year of my life, I can say now ... 

I didn’t say did I? that I didn’t like to go to movies. I do. I love to go and I’d love to take you much 
better, but while I [am] here I couldn’t have the time to get out to your home and go to a show and take you 
back ... wait and see if we don’t do some going when the danger of the Flu is over. I’ve been scared several 
times that you had it and if you was to get sick in any way I know I would be so miserable that I’d be sick 
myself 

I say I believe you were nervous last Sat night. I know I was, didn’t I look so? Your mother kept eyeing 
the clock and I wanted to give you your letter and your present and I didn’t quite know how to get it off ... 

Did any of your folks see you get the note from Mr. CottereU? I want to send one by him he is coming 
out here next Saturday ... 

June to Gracie, Samrday, January 3, 1919 

... I feel better today than I have in some time. But I haven’t got a place yet. I wish I could get a good 
place soon, then I would feel lots better ... Dearest, I’ve been thinking a whole lot lately. You know I don’t 
believe your folks will make much fuss when we teU them how it is with us and if they didn’t like me they 
surely would make some objection I know ... I just can’t help what I do and I’U tell you dear you must stop 
me if I go too far. Will you? Or we must stop doing as we have been. Dear I wonder if it thrills you as it does 
or did me when I kissed you on your dear breast my heart seemed to stop and I could feel the thrills run thru 
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me from head to foot and it was the happiest feeling. Does it make you forget every care and everything else 
on earth? It does me. Oh, if I could only see yours and mine (you know what) resting on that dear breast how 
happy I would be, how much more contented I would be, how much better I could work, I know I would be 
a better man ... Did it make you unhappy or angry for me to put my hand where I did last night and do the 
way I did? That sure was my first time to ever touch a girl like I did you, only once when I was only six or 
seven years old ... I really don’t want any kind of trouble. We just must not go much farther than we have. If 
it goes much farther we must stop our loving and kissing altogether ... You are the only girl or woman I 
would want to (I don’t know what to call it) but dear I believe it is the great love I have for you that makes 
me feel that way about it towards you ... 

I wish I could get a good chance to be in some good business. I would like to show your Dad that I can 
be a bookkeeper. I don’t think I can ever keep up that kind of work it don’t suit me at all. I’m an outside man. 
I want fresh air and the sunshine. 

June to Gracie, January 4, 1919 

... I wish too. Dear, that Rosalie wouldn’t meet Nick at Wells place.^ I don’t think it looks right either. I 
would hate very much for Rosa to do as my other sister did. Even tho I do admire Izora’s nerve, I do believe 
I am a whole lot prouder of Sis than I would have been otherwise. I sure don’t want T. M. for a brother in 
Law. It has always been my hope to have Nick as one so I would have a nice place to visit my Sis. Ha Ha ... 

I don’t think my first Brother in Law was good enough for dear old Sis and now here is Rose just wild about 
one that isn’t half the man Bert is. It sure was a disappointment to Mother and Dad when Izora married Bert. 
They had hopes of her doing better. Well we can’t help it, can we, dear. 

... I do wish that we had never started kissing and embracing each other sometimes. I can’t do without it 
now and I do wish I could ... Gracie, we won’t let our passion burn out our love, will we? You know what I 
mean? Last night, dear, I was wild. My very soul seems to be on fire. I was wildly happy and miserable. If it 
makes you unhappy and afraid I won’t ever do it again, but dear I find it harder and harder to keep from 
giving away altogether all the time ... Sometimes when I hold you in my arms and feel you against me ... I 
forget everything ... I just can’t help what I do and I teU you dear you must stop me if I go too far. 

Gracie to June, Sunday morning, January 12, 1919 

... June, really I was so sorry that I could not have given you your letter sooner. But you do not 
understand the circumstances. I do not get a chance at the store to write and when I get home I eat my 
supper, then Mama wants me to stay in the store with her until bedtime. Do you understand now how it is 
with me? I enjoy writing to you dear, don’t you know I do? ... June, you looked so nice last night & I was very 
proud of you. I admire your taste in dressing. Mama and all of them last night admired you (or complimented 
you, I should say).^ 

June to Gracie, January 13, 1919. 

... I came up there that night for a happy cozy chat. I felt like I could talk, and another showed up that 
seemed to interest you so much that you couldn’t hear me speak to you, and then he gave you a flower, just as 
I was going to give you some, then I got jealous (J guess it was that) then you danced with him first, wow I 
was hot for a minute, but I guess it was my fault for not claiming you first, but as I told you, you don’t take 
some things for granted as I do ... Please believe me honey that I don’t blame you one little bit, for he is a 
much better and more stylish dancer than 1. Everything seemed to be wrong to me that night, for when I said 
goodnight you never asked me to come as far as the porch, like you usually had ... There are some things that 
I can’t help but notice, and one is, you never offer to shake hands with me. That night that I went in to 
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Bassett’s I had to offer my hand first, and then when you met Harry S. on the street you offered your hand 
the first thing you did ... 

Do you happen to know why that Harry took such a dislike for Ted?* I do, one thing is I believe he was 
just a litde jealous ... 

I must close now pretty quick and get busy for I’ve taken two and a half hours of State time already. 

June to Grade, Friday evening, January 23, 1919 

... The weeks do seem so long when we don’t have our cozy hours. Just think it has been more than a 
week now since we had any time at all ourselves. I do believe your mother stays up Sundays to watch us. I 
don’t believe we will get to have any time on Sundays any more ... I don’t know what can be the matter with 
Rosalie. I don’t think she has said a pleasant word to anyone for a month. I don’t think she is angry with you 
tho. She is very stubborn like the rest of us I guess. 

Did you get scared today when the dark spell came? Your mother and Dad was. I was down at the store 
when it came. Nick ran like a scared rabbit. Nothing like that ever scares me, but I did think we were going to 
have a hard wind. 

I was just thinking, dear, of how hard it would be if your folks sold out and left Lexington. What would I 
do? I don’t believe I would let you go at all... Dearest, do you think that our loving each other like we do now 
will take any of the sweetness and joy out of our honeymoon days? I’ve just read that it does, and I don’t 
know what to think. But not like this book says, my love for you has not changed a bit only I love you more 
and my desire is stronger. Dearest, I dream night after night that I’m sleeping with you alone in my arms, and 
sometimes I can see your dear, sweet face close to mine ... I wish we could teU your folks and have it all over 
with. I dread it, but I don’t believe they will try to part us. If they are not suspicious, as you call it, now they 
will never be. Because you know everyone about here thinks out loud. Didn’t you hear what Mrs. Chestnut^ 
said about me to your mother? Your folks know, dear, that I love you, because they always talk to me about 
you as if I was as much concerned as they are themselves. Your father gives me quite a bit of encouragement 
in that way. In my opinion it will be your mother that we will have to deal with ... I wish your folks thought as 
much of me as my mother and father do of you and, dear, they do really do expect you to be their daughter in 
law sometime ... 

Sweetheart, would you get angry at your Boy if I was to repeat some gossip that I’ve heard about you and 
your folks. Of course I don’t believe a word of it, if I had or did I would surely find out. I’ve heard it 
repeated, by Glynn Stuarts and those people that live just across the street from us. Nothing harmful about 
you. But touching hard on the character of some of the people you have had in your home. Forgive me, 
dearest. You know that if it had been about you, something would have happened. I’m just a bit curious you 
know and if you won’t get angry. I’ll tell you all about it when I feel like it. 

I hope we will get to have some time Sunday, dear. I can’t do without much longer, but it will likely be 
the same as it was last Sun. for I expect your aunts will be at your home. Oh Lord what will we do ... I’m 
disappointed and almost discouraged about my school work dear. I would hate to take a place at that kind of 
work when the good wage and work season is here. And I know I can’t bear inside work when good weather 
comes... 

June to Gracie, Saturday, February 1, 1919 

... Really dear you are the first girl I ever met that I tried to talk to ... But you’ve put a poser on me now, 
to teU you of all people I know, about that ‘schoolmarm’ is going to be a pretty hard job. I never would have 
mentioned it, but one night not long ago something was said in your presence about that affair, and I thought 
you acted strange toward me and I mentioned it to find out if that was the cause'® ... You say I had no right to 
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be jealous of young Adams why shouldn’t I be? When he seems to be your pet subject. Its Teddie this and 
that. Ted done that or something else, so you’ve talked of him of late, which shouldn’t I be jealous. I could 
tell you a dozen ‘why’s’ if I was a mind to. Something I don’t like about him, he’s a sissy, if you know what 
that is. Yes and he has done one thing when he thought no one seen that has kept me from liking him. I can’t 
tell you that. ... Gee it has taken you a long time to find out how stubborn I am. 

June to Gracie, Tuesday evening, February 4, 1919 

... Yes it was a litde difficult for me to teU you about that School marm. I didn’t do it very well, I know. I 
might have went into it and gave you all the details, yes, and added some to it and made it quite a story. We 
will try to forget all about her now dear for she has no claim on me as far as I know. With you I feel different. 
I know now that I didn’t love her. Of course I liked her and do yet, anyone would for she sure is a good girl. I 
wish I could teU you what a difference there is in my feelings for you and what they were for her ... 

Yes I want to get away from this place as soon as I can. I want to get some other place before I quit tho. 

I want to go to school bad but I can’t arrange it to go from here. So I’m keeping my eyes open for another 
place, and I want you to too. 

June to Gracie, Tuesday evening, February 18, 1919 

... Did you have a good time Mon night? I did very and I hope we can go to the same place Monday ... 
After all that has passed between us, why is it you can’t be as easy with me as you are with Nick, Doug, Ted, 
or any of the other boys you know? You are more shy with me now than you were when we first met I think 
... those big brown eyes ... I never did much kissing till I met you, and went to those ktde parties last summer 
... I know you are a good girl, in fact I think you are too good is some ways. It was your way of talking and 
acting so good to everyone that first made me love you, but at the same time I think you are too much afraid 
of offending someone if you hadn’t been so, nothing would have happened at Herrings that night... Yes, I 
was happy Tue night after that Blue Monday, and I’m so glad you were. I sure was tickled that your folks took 
it as they did, and I believe I changed Dad’s mind about it some. Well it won’t be long now till we will be 
going to school again if nothing happens. I’m sure anxious to get back to it. 

June to Gracie, Friday eve, March 7, 1919 

I want to write a few lines for you, but I don’t know how to start and hardly what to say after I do get 
started. I feel like you have done me wrong and I want to know what made you say what you did about 
writing. Till this one time I’ve taken time to write your letter before I did anything else... But I am not going 
to kick except about one thing and that is why did you say such a mean thing last Wednesday night, you know 
very well that I wouldn’t speak crossly to you for anything, or look at you so either. What hurts me so is that 
you think I’m that way. I might be so tho if you talk that way many more times. Did you see me down town 
yesterday? I saw you all right and waved my hand. You didn’t wave back so I guess you didn’t see me [part of 
this and the next page cut out] ... Say now what makes you think Nick would talk too much? I teU you right 
now if he is around me much he will have to can some of his talk. I’ve just found out that that is the reason 
Dad won’t let Rose go to the shows when he is along. He just said a litde too much and I hope he won’t feel 
out of humor with me if I tell him so and I certainly will have to. He is a jolly fellow to be with, but I can’t 
help it, if he has spoiled himself with my Dad ... 

Gracie, I don’t know whether I caused that picture glass to be broken or not, but do you think your 
mother would mind letting me have it fixed for her. Another thing, shall I meet you at the store Sat night and 
shall we go to the show Sun? If so what time shall we go, so that we can get back and go to church ... 
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June to Grade, Sunday morning, March 10, 1919 

... Yes you said one thing that makes me so happy to hear you say, and that is that you believe you would 
be happy with me. I think as you do. I think myself that if two people love each other right they are bound to 
be happy together ... 

I guess I win have the old tub fixed up for us to go to school in after tomorrow, and I’U be able to bring 
you home Sat night in it. My but I’m glad Spring is here. Won’t you be glad like I’ll be when it gets nice 
enough for us to take our Sunday evening stroll? 

June to Grade, Saturday eve, March 29, 1919 

... So you think I was mean? What if I should say the same of you? You were in a hurry last night as usual 
and I know you didn’t want to give me my goodnight kiss. I don’t believe you like them (J mean my kisses) ... 

Too bad but don’t think Dad will let Rosalie go to the show with Nick. I didn’t mean to say what I did 
about H. S. but to be plain, if you did ever happen to go with him I might have something to say ... I see now 
that I started wrong with the crowd out here, and you all take me to be some sort of sore head, and I say now 
I’ll cut loose from this bunch out here and not go to another party or anything if anyone says I [am] angry 
when I’m not. I went to a party Thurs night and if I didn’t enjoy life while I was there nobody else did. It 
seemed as if I could talk, laugh, dance, and act a fool with no effort at all and everyone there seems the same 
way. 

Dearest, I’ve always had a good time when at your home (but I’ve said I’ll be plain so I will be). You had 
some certain ones there that it was and is impossible for me to like or at least I can’t like them. I know what 
you will think when I say that, but I’ll say you are mistaken. Well, will let that go, too. 

June to Grade, Sunday evening, April 6, 1919. 

... This has been such a sweet day. Did you have a good time. I say I did. Those few cozy few minutes 
made me so happy ... To-night that night you told me you would marry me some day is a[s] clear in my 
memory as if it only happened a few minutes ago. Sweetheart do you remember that evening on the porch? ... 

You didn’t offend me when you spoke of me enjoying life, you know that, but please dear don’t ever 
again make a person like H. S. an example for me, because, if I thought I would ever be in the least like him, I 
would rather be dead. That is putting it rather strong but I mean what I say ... 

Yes sir I had a good time Monday evening of your birthday and I’m so glad you like the pin. We give 
each other pins, that shows we defy all hoodoos, and are going to stick together, don’t it? Well Pauh^ has 
come in and I must retire for it is very late ... 

June to Grade, Thurs eve, April 10,1919 

... I didn’t do much today, just tried to fix some tires and I did pull a few nails yes and made some fence 
pickets. I want to get Mother’s garden in tomorrow or as soon as I can so that I can go to work again ... 

Gee I am lonesome for you tonight sweetheart ... How I would love to hear you play the piano, but it is 
too late now. I was down to the store a few minutes, hoping to get a glimpse of you but you were not in sight 

... What did you say when your Daddy said some might think you loved me? I wish he knew we loved 
each other, and was glad we did, don’t you? I wonder what your folks would say if they knew that I was 
writing you letters like this, that now I have a box of dried flowers, a litde curl, and a bundle of letters, twenty 
five letters in all right before me as I write, so I wonder what they would say and do if they knew. 
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Grade to June, Friday Noon, April 25, 1919 

I shall not be spiteful and make you wait for your letter as long as I had to wait for mine. I know that you 
do not have very much time to yourself. Neither do 1.1 am writing this between times. I never have a chance 
to write at home now for there are too many around ... You surely were working some yesterday. I sure will 
be glad when you get the machine fixed. 

It sure is cold, don’t you think? ... June, I enjoyed the picture show so much last night. I wish you could 
have seen it. It was such a sweet love story all the way through. The scenery was beautiful. It made me wish 
that we could find as pretty a place to ourselves. It was just the kind of picture that I love to see and I know 
that you would have enjoyed. Dad does not like a picture quite so sad as that was ... 

June, I think it would be grand to celebrate your birthday by going on a picnic ... We could go either on 
Sunday or Monday. But Sunday would be better in one way and that is I would not have to go to work ... Do 
you mean to get up a crowd or about five or six couples and a chaperone and all go in a truck? ... We could 
go to High Bridge or some nice place ... 

Dear, I had to bring my lunch today so I can’t write much more but must get ready to eat. 

June to Gracie, April 27,1919 

... I’m so glad you enjoyed the picture show. I hope it will soon be that I can take you oftener, but there 
are so many things that have to be attended to, it may be quite a while before we can go as much as we want 

to ... 

Yes you and I will plan the picnic party or at least a way to celebrate my Birthday. 

Gracie to June, April 30, 1919 

You pleased me so much all day Sunday. For you know how I love the movies and I love to go with you. 
I thought that the picture was so good, and the love story to it so sweet... That picture, dear, revealed most 

of my dreams and hopes. I want to be dressed like she was when we are_I won’t write it, but some day, 

some time, in some pretty spot I shall lay my head on your shoulder and whisper to you my dreams and 
hopes and how I want everything to be ... 

Did you have a nice time last evening? I hope so. I studied my shorthand and then retired about 9:30 ... 

I’m glad that your father is better. What have you been doing these rainy days? ... June, we will have a 
nice new swing and sweet honeysuckles pretty soon, won’t we? ... Do you know what red roses stand for? 
That was why I gave you my red one ... 

June to Gracie, Friday Eve, May 6, 1919 

... I feel fine today, dear, but I wish it hadn’t rained for I sure wanted to work a full week this week. I 
don’t believe I will ever be able to make good at this rate ... dearest, I am worried now. You may not like to 
but I want you to teU me if you really have that disease or what you said last night or do you just think so? 
What causes it and can it be stopped? I have heard of it before but I understood that it was these Loose 
Women that had it. Do you think what we have done has caused any harm dear? I know that you are safe 
from trouble yet but dearest there are times when we must not do it or it will be harmful to me and I will not 
let it harm you. Oh if I could only marry you now, how easy all would be and much safer I would feel. But 
can you help yourself dear? I can’t do without now it seems and yet I am afraid. I don’t know what to do and 
I know we must do something soon. But be sure and teU me dearest if you have that trouble sure enough and 
tell me. Pet, if you think that we have caused it by what we’ve done ... I have heard many men say that after 
they had done to a girl or woman less than we have done that they wouldn’t like them anymore. It is different 
with me. I am surer than ever that I do love you more than all else, more than life, I know ... 
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I heard that your Daddy was sick this morning again. I’m so sorry for I know just what it is like ... Say, I 
wonder if I look as good to your Aunt Florence as the Greek she had picked out for you. I expect not tho. 
How long is she going to stay? Will she stay at your house all the time? Maybe I will get a chance to make her 
like me a little ... 

I was down town in the machine and I waited from one thirty till quarter of two on Cheapside and I 
never saw you. I wanted to bring you home in the machine. 

June to Gracie, Tuesday eve, May 11, 1919 

... I hope you feel good and I hope your Uncle is better. How is he getting along? ... I wish that you 
would talk to me like you write. You made me so happy last Sunday night dear. I’ve been dreaming it every 
night since. It sure is a good thing I don’t talk in my sleep, for Paul might think I loved him in a funny way 
for a brother ... I hope your dreams are like mine ... I too dream of how you will be dressed when it is our 
wedding and not a movie scene, but that isn’t all, dear. I’ve caught myself several times when I’ve seen a 
pretty dress wondering how you would look in it... I hope we can have the Picnic party and I would like for 
Mother to be chaperone, but where is the crowd to come from? 

June to Gracie, Friday Eve, May 16, 1919 

... So you want to go to a movie and take a walk Sunday, do you? Well I hope we can but when go to the 
movies or take the walk? I don’t see how we can do both by ourselves for Rose and Nick can’t seem to get 
along without us. I do want the day just you and I, dear, if we can have it that way ... You know why I asked if 
you were going away for your vacation. You know that I would be so lonesome I wouldn’t know what to do 
with myself... Good night, my dear Brown eyed baby, and try to love your blue-eyed boy more and more if 
you can ... 

June to Gracie, Wednesday eve. May 21, 1919 

... Dear, I’m sorry but I can’t tell you now whether we will get to have our Picnic or not, but we will see 
or find out pretty soon. If we don’t go on my Birthday, we will get to go on one later ... Gracie, if you should 
happen to move away from this place, and go a long way off, I would never be able to go down that street 
again. I believe I would die with lonesomeness for I have a lonesome nature ... 

June to Gracie, Saturday, May 24, 1919 

... I can’t help but think of Miss Lucy’s dream as you told it. Do you know, dear, that her influence with 
your Mother could make things either good or bad for me? I don’t like to say which way I think she would try 
to make it. But I’ve been watching her and listening and have come to believe some things that I don’t want 
to believe. I say Miss Lucy or anybody else hasn’t any right to say anything about our affairs unless it is your 
Parents and I don’t believe parents always know what is best for their children ... 

Gracie to June, Monday noon. May 26, 1919 

... I had a very nice time yesterday, but stiU was disappointed. I enjoyed being with you tho and enjoyed 
the beautiful singing and music at the Ben Ali. Did you enjoy it, dear? I did not care for the picture tho, for 
thought that she was very foolish ... '^ 

I am glad that Miss Lucy has left, because I was afraid that she could use her influence, which was bad, I 
believe, about our affairs. But Mama would have or will have a mind of her own about their affair and will do 
what she think’s best. But Miss Lucy might or would have made things harder for us. But our affair is 
nobody’s business but our parents and I believe they know what is best, but sometimes they don’t. Oh! Dear, 
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we must have a chance to talk over our affair or our circumstances. For there must be something done soon. 
... We could walk over to the Park. The weather I believe will be warm now and soon the park will open. ... 
Oh! I teU you, the Blue Grass Park is open and we could go out there sooner than Duncan would be open. 
There would be an excuse to go there because there are amusements there and none at Duncan. If we told 
Mama we were going to Duncan and stay all afternoon she would feel suspicious I expect. If we told her we 
were going to Blue Grass we could talk much easier I believe. And it is nice out there ... Even if Rosalie and 
Nick went with us, we could get by ourselves very easily, for that is a large place ... 

June to Grade, Tuesday eve. May 27, 1919 

... Yes dear, I think your plan about going to the Park just grand. But do you think your Folks would let 
you go with me just you and I? You know Rosalie may not come back for two or three months. I do think we 
would have a chance to talk over our affairs there, and we must get the chance, dearest... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday eve, June 3, 1919 

... Gee, but you sure did look sweet tonight. You do all the time but I mean you look so comfortable in 
your apron ... Did you enjoy Sunday last, dear? I did, but I was a bit disappointed because we didn’t have 
more time to talk, we had just got started but what you did say made me so happy dear and I was sorry we 
couldn’t go to the Park ... 

Oh, I am so pleased with my present from you, they were just what I needed and they sure are pretty. 

The folks think they are just grand, now I’U have to get myself a fancy new shirt to wear them on. What has 
caused you to think that Dad don’t like for us to go to school in the machine? I’m quite sure that he has no 
cause to object unless it is burning up his part of the gasoline. ... 

Well, my twenty-first birthday is past and I don’t feel the least bit bigger and not as old as I did at 
eighteen and as far as being my own Boss, Oh! my I’ve sworn myself to one person and that person is my 
boss for life if she wants to be ... 

No dear I don’t think you are intentionally extravagant in your ideas of a good time. I find that all city 
bred people are just like you, the way you have lived most of your life makes such ideas natural to you.... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday eve, June 10, 1919 

... I sure am glad you had a good time last Sun but I know you must have forgotten poor little June while 
you were riding in such a fine big machine (with J. T.). I wish I had a nice looking machine to take you about 
in and you know very well dearest that there are very few things I like better than driving one ... I want you 
even if you do call yourself red headed and ugly, don’t you know that dearest. That red head and all the rest 
of you is very dear to me and you mustn’t call yourself ugly any more. ... 

I don’t know that I do like country girls better than city girls. Why do you think so? But I have to be 
careful. My relation down there have a litde black eyed girl picked out for me. They think she is It but I don’t. 

June to Gracie, Tuesday evening, June 24, 1919 

... Honest now dear would you get real mad at me over mendoning that pimply face put J. T.? I hope you 
don’t. I was only teasing, and I’m very sorry if it has offended you ... 

Tell your daddy that the ice cream was on me. I heard what he said. 

June to Gracie, Tuesday Eve, July 1, 1919 

Excuse the pencil, won’t you? For the pen and ink are downstairs and I don’t want to disturb the folks 
there. They would wonder who I was interested enough in to write to this time of night. 
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... I am very much afraid that we are going to have a very hard time to make our dreams come true, for 
honey the after war hard times are almost here. They always do come without fail after a war ... I do a whole 
lot of worrying dear, but when I come to think I’m not in near as bad a fix as some and most young men of 
my age. I’ve several uncles that are married that haven’t as much as I ... Gee, when I think of asking Papa Jack 
for the only girl he has, it seems to me as if it were the hardest job I have before me. Do you think he would 
throw things, dear, or kick me out? I’m scared to death when I think of it... 

June to Gracie, Thursday Eve, July 23,1919 

... I worried some tonight, darling, for I am very much afraid that your folks don’t want us to go together 
any more. Yes, I think the time for our test of love has come and how are we coming or going thru it? Do 
you think we will always be the same, dear? ... What bothers me the most now is the way your Folks have 
changed toward me of late. It may be that your mother is just afraid someone will say something about you 
and I will tell you what someone has said. This party asked me why I didn’t quit you and let Nick go with you. 
That that was why he hung around your place for so much of his time. But never mind, let it go. But we must 
be careful dear more so than usual. I have reasons for believing that there is some persons near us that would 
do me wrong if they had the chance, and I teU you now dear there are going to be some sore heads if some 
people don’t stay out of our affairs. I believe that I would feel like killing any one that would say harm of you. 

June to Gracie, Monday Eve, July 28, 1919 

... I wondered why you wouldn’t give me my kiss last night (Sun night). I knew your Mother had gone 
upstairs and I couldn’t understand why you would not give me one anyhow. You know, dearie, it must be 
serious with your Mother, or she wouldn’t sit out there and suffer with the headache like she has for the last 
month or so. I believe I can teU you now, just why she has gotten suspicious and I will tell you Thursday 
night if I have a chance ... 

Well, I found me a job today and it pays well and will pay better if I don’t lose it. 

June to Gracie, July Eve, 1919 

... I am pleased to get your letter. But dear, it has left a pain in my heart that may be there a long time. I 
may be the least bit offended too, but never mind. I guess my life will always be disappointment and 
misunderstandings. I’ve believed all the time that you didn’t know or understand me. I know it now. How can 
you love me if you think me mean and hard hearted. You can’t possibly. I know I wouldn’t or couldn’t love 
you or anybody else that I thought was that way ... I know now dearest that we must part, for you have 
commenced to find what you believe to be faults, and they may be too for all I know, but God knows I didn’t 
know I had them. If many more people let me know that I have a mean look I swear now that I shall go away 
and try to keep my ugly face out of sight. Honesdy Gracie as I live it has never occurred to me to have one 
mean thought about your Mother or Father. Why I’ve never had any reason to feel angry toward either of 
them. Did you get that notion into your head from some of the things I said Sunday. I’ve a whole lot of 
respect for your parents, Gracie ... You do not understand me again, and that is about the negroes. No matter 
what I’ve said, I believe that a negro is a human being and have souls the same as any other race of people. 
They are just down trodden race because they were never given the will power or intellect that the other races 
have ... 

Dear, tell me truly do you want me to spend my money like Nick does, do you think that a man is the 
right kind of man that spends all he earns for things that don’t do him any good. That’s Nick’s way and I 
know very well what you have in mind when you mention Nick’s talk. No, I’d rather Nick wouldn’t go with 
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US when we go to a show or anywhere like that. The folks would rather have Rosalie go with someone else 
too. 

June to Grade, August 6, 1919, Wednesday Eve 

... Yes dearest you are right. I do feel more contented when I am at work, but it is hard on my school for 
I am so tired. I can’t think tho I did very well tonight, and it won’t take me much longer to finish my school 
now, but if I go away I guess I’U have to give it up. I really am thinking seriously of going dear but I can 
hardly bear the thots of leaving you. You might forget me if I was gone ... 

Yes I think your folks have acted better toward me the last few days and I am hoping for better. I guess I 
take it too much for granted or take too much notice of things ... 

June to Gracie, Wednesday Eve, August 13, 1919 

... Gee but I was glad to see you tonight. I wanted to awfully bad and I was just hoping that the store 
wouldn’t be closed so that I might see you for a few minutes ... 

Thur. eve. Well I guess you are playing with little Frances this Eve.'^ You know Dear if it was any other 
girl that I know that had to do as you do, I wouldn’t put up with such just once, no I wouldn’t. Supposing my 
mother should teU me that I had to stay home when any of my near relation came. Oh! Gee. Well I hope you 
have a good time, but the next time they come they had better not come on ‘my night’. Something seems to 
tell me that I’m not in very good standing with any of your kinfolk. If they do think well of me I wish they 
wouldn’t be quite so mad about it and thaw out a ktde, but shucks I know what the matter with them and I 
don’t worry about it much as long as they can’t make any difference with you. 

Yes, Dear, some day when we have a long time to talk in I will try to teU you all about myself if you want 
me to but really there isn’t much to teU, except just a little more to what I’ve already told you about that girl 
out there in Alberta and you’ve said that you didn’t want to hear any more about her. Of course dearie you 
know I couldn’t help but be like other fellows and let some girls think that I was crazy about them and I 
flatter myself even if I am an ugly light complected boy that some of them liked me pretty well too. You 
know, dear, girls have a habit of getting crazy about dark haired and dark eyed boys no matter how ugly they 
happened [to] be. Oh! well never mind. 

... I may not get to be with you much Sunday ... I think my Aunt Athas will be here Sunday and of course 
I’ll have to stay here to play with litde Elinor and little Edna.'^ 

June to Gracie, Wednesday Eve, August 20, 1919 

... You’re surely not thinking that I have T. B. dear. I have a cold and a bad one and that dust that I have 
to work in makes me cough ... 

June to Gracie, August 29,1919 

... Oh darling how happy I have been this week, so happy that I haven’t been able to sleep or eat or work, 
all I can think of are those sweet things that you have said to me and at last you have acted and talked to me 
like you knew that I love you ... Dearest you don’t think that I’m cold blooded now do you? And you do 
know that I love little children and I will teU you dear it is now one of my greatest wishes and that is to have a 
child of my own. But first of all you know who I want, and who I want to be my children’s mother don’t you? 
... Oh darling I’m so afraid that something might happen to spoil our plans or dreams. I believe that it will be 
hard to get the consent of your Parents and that worries me some, I can teU you. Oh gee how I wish that you 
had a sister or a brother, but you are one and they won’t want to give you up to anyone, but I could be as a 
son to them couldn’t I dear? ... 
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June to Grade, Tuesday Eve, September 7,1919 

... Grade, you don’t know how glad and happy I am because you are better. Dearest I knew that I loved 
you before, but this accident of yours has made me realize that I do love you Oh! so much more that I 
thought I did ... I’U be glad dear when you are able to walk about, you must go with me and show me that 
house you wrote about will you do it? 

Oh, Gracie, I wish I was smart or had a quick mind. My slowness of thinking is making my bookkeeping 
very hard and it just seems as if I can’t get thru, but I’ve done very well the last two or three days. But my 
course will have to be a little longer because I am so slow with figures ... 

Gracie to June, Thursday noon, September 11, 1919 

... I was so glad to get a chance to talk to you Tuesday Evening and I wish we could have sat in the swing 
together. Oh! Gee how happy I was Sunday Evening, you will never know how happy I really was. Were you 
very much so? It always makes me happy for you to hold me close in your arms, I love it, could stay there 
forever ... I will be so glad when you can go to school and finish your Bookkeeping so that then you may find 
a nice position, work that won’t be so hard on you. That is what I want for you. 

I hope that I will get to go tonight and that we shall get to do what we want to. Listen dear lets us run 
away from Nick & Rosalie Sunday if we can. Will you want to? 

I dreamed last night that someone, it seems like Dad, had found my letters and was reading them. Gee I 
hope that dream don’t come true ... 

June, you and I both must join church before we are married. Don’t you believe so? I know so and I 
intend to someday soon ... 

Oh! how I wish that we were one now and you were coming home to dinner and I was waiting at the 
door for you with a kiss for you. I am going to try to be a neat housewife for you dear, and try to please you 
in every way ... I sometimes believe that your Mother and Father don’t like me very well, or Paul either, but I 
think that Rosalie would be glad to have me as a sister-in-law. What do you think about it? ... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday Eve [sic?], September 15,1919 

... I just have to find patience to stand it, for I must make good before I can ask for you. I wish I knew 
what your Folks are going [to] say. Don’t you? I can tell you what I think they will say, but I believe when the 
time comes, if I have made good and have a home for you, they will give their consent if they know that you 
love me some. They know now that I love you, sure they do, and sometimes I believe they know more then 
we think they do, remember dear, they have likely gone thru just such times as we have ... 

The reason I mention fighting dear is there are a couple of fellows in this part of town that want to spoil 
my picture, as they put it, and want to let them get at it. On both sides of the family my ancestors have been 
fighters and maybe you don’t know that there is some James blood in me. Some but not much, so I can’t help 
it. I’m going to settle it with these fellows one of these days, so look out. 

I wonder if we really get to go for a machine ride by ourselves tomorrow night... 

Well, I must close now for Paul has come in and is asking too many questions to suit me ... 

June to Gracie, Monday Eve, September 22,1919 

I was awfully glad to see you to-night... I wish we were married now... I can’t wait much longer. You 
don’t know how hard it is for me to control myself ... Gee, I hope I can finish school soon and get some 
more money ... Oh! that little white bungalow. It does seem to be so far away. That is what I want, a white 
one with a wide yard and lots of trees, a place for a little garden and flowers. I’d like a parlor with all soft 
colors. I believe I like light brown with mahogany furniture and I could tell you how I’d like it arranged but it 
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takes too long. Then I’d like most of the other rooms in white especially our room and you’ve told me just 
how I wanted that. 

June to Grade, Wednesday Eve, September 24,1919 

... I just had to see you today dear, for I was worried and afraid that your folks might be cross about what 
happened last night, but I’m happy now for I believe more than ever that they like me and you know that I 
want them to like me, don’t you? 

Thursday Eve. Rosalie tells me you had an accident this evening. I’m so sorry dearest. Did it hurt you 
much? I hope not, but teU me if it did. I wish I could see you now but I won’t see you till Sunday I guess. 
Because I don’t want to bother you for I can teU that I do from what you said this morning. It’s all right tho. 
I’ve been used to being treated that way all my life so we won’t worry about it... 

Dearest, why did you say anything about that school marm to me? You almost made me believe that you 
doubted me. I never loved her like I do you dear but just the same she made me sit up and think and my 
thoughts weren’t good ones. I thot that I had lost some faith in girls and women, but now what has 
happened? I’ve found you and you’ve changed it all... 

You must go with me and show me that ktde house on Loudon dearest will you? I wish I owned one 
now. How much easier my mind would be ... 

It sure has tickled me about your mother thinking we had eloped, didn’t it you? ... I heard you playing the 
piano tonight as I went to town and dearest I couldn’t hardly pass that gate. Don’t you know that I love your 
music and would rather hear you play than eat and you know that that is a whole lot but you won’t play 
anymore and I often wonder why. 

June to Grade, Tuesday Eve, _ September 1919 

... I’m glad that fortune teller pleased you but they will all do that. I won’t have mine told any more for 
there is nothing to it... 

June to Gracie, Wednesday Eve, October 8, 1919 

... I was so glad you came up last night dearest. I wanted to see you so bad? Did you have a good time? I 
did ... Those days that you were sick were the most miserable days of my life. Your side doesn’t hurt you 
anymore, does it? I hope not. How is Nick? Have you heard? I’m ashamed of myself for not going down 
there to see him, but I couldn’t do him any good, I guess. 

Gee, but I wish I was thru with this school business ... Oh Gracie, but I’m miserable. I just don’t see how 
I can stand it to wait very much longer ... I wish I knew some things. I wish I knew for sure that we were not 
doing any harm to our Future. In some ways I don’t think we could be doing any harm to each other. But I 
know dear that our cozy minutes make me very happy and don’t make me feel the least bad and yet there is 
something I can’t tell you about yet. 

Dearest you know that I want our children if there is any to be strong and healthy and you too. And it is 
clean living and right doing that makes any body strong and healthy... 

Dearest, if your folks sell out do you think that you all will leave here. I just can’t bear the thot of you 
going away ... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday Eve, October 15,1919 

... I will tell you dearest I got Perfect on my Exam. Don’t you think your boy smart? If I had of told you 
there in the Store, they would have felt like I was trying to show off smart. I hope I can do as well in the Final 
Exam, don’t you? ... 
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June to Grade, Wed Eve, October 22, 1919 

... How have you been feeling since Sunday, Dear? Well, I hope that you have stood by your promise. I 
wish you would rest some dearest. Has that old store got such a claim on you that you can’t stay away from? 
I’ll tell you dear if you don’t want to look old and tired before your time. Oh well I’ve almost started an 
argument and there is no use trying to argue with a woman (so some say). But there are some girls I know 
that have worked in such a place a number of years and it has grown to be their only thought and they can’t 
quit and one of them is only twenty two years old and she looks tired and worn all the time ... I don’t like old 
Cincy the old town is too crowded and dirty. I didn’t have a very good time in fact I was too busy and I didn’t 
feel very well either ... 

I got to get to work pretty soon if I ever get thru with this old book keeping and I’ve just started the type 
writing ... 

June to Gracie, Thursday Eve, October 23, 1919 

... I want you for my companion. I want you at my side for the rest of my life ... You don’t know how 
proud you make me dearest and I’m proud of you. I love you more because you thing right and will do right. 
I’m glad that you are not like most girls there isn’t another girl on earth like you I know. ... I wonder how 
much longer we will have to wait. I want to get to work so bad I don’t know what to do. This school is taking 
more of my time than I thought it would. Gee but it seems slow. I do every bit I can and it doesn’t seem as if 
I get anywhere. Maybe I’ll be paid for my trouble tho when I get thru. But I don’t believe I will ever be a very 
good bookkeeper. But we won’t worry tho. I’m chock full of days of work and I will do something yet... 

How are you feeling dearest? Does your side hurt you anymore? I wish I could make it well so it would 
never bother you any more ... 

Dear, why can’t we sit together when we go to town on the same car? Why is it you don’t want to sit by 
me in public let me know and I won’t bother you in daylight. Never mind. I know how you feel ... 

June to Gracie, Wednesday Morn, October 28, 1919 

... Dearest, I’m so glad that you feel better than you did. You look better. I say you are getting better 
looking every day. Those pictures are good and I’m pleased with them very much but a picture will never do 
you justice, no they won’t. There certainly isn’t a face on earth sweeter to me than yours ... 

June to Gracie, Saturday morn, November 1, 1919 

It was too late last night to write your letter and besides I didn’t feel like it either ... for the first time I 
believe you doubt me. It seems that we have commenced to find fault with each other ... I told you dear that I 
would never get jealous again. I can’t feel but it must be that my imagination got away with me. I get jealous 
without reason I guess ... I’m sorry dear. You must forgive me ... 

What shall we [do] tomorrow? ... I wish we could have our picture taken together and get a good one. 
What do you say? If we can’t get them made from your Kodak we will go to town and have some made ... 

June to Gracie, Monday Eve, November 17, 1919 

... Dearest, if loving each other too much last night is what made you feel bad, I want to know dear. You 
can teU June, can’t you. There is lots of things that I want to teU you at times, and I will some time ... I want 
our children to be in a happy and contented home no matter what kind it is, for from my own experience, I 
know what well just some things. I have just as good parents as there is in the world and I know that they 
love and are proud of us, but neither of them was raised like children, and I don’t believe they ever did just 



Dearinger/Jack Letters |19 


understand me. It may be me all right, but I know that a word always meant more to me than anything else 
and I’ve always tried to do as I was told ... 

June to Grade, Wed Eve, November 19,1919 

... Oh! how happy and contented yet miserable you can make me when you pet me and love me like you 
did last night. Grade, darling, you can have no idea what I go thru sometimes. I want what I believe is 
intended for me so much, and yet I know I must wait. I don’t believe I am wrong for wanting like I do, for I 
love you and respect you and will always try to do what is right but I can’t help some things dear. I guess it is 
natural with a man. But it is a hard fight dear, you know it too ... Dearest how I wish I had a nice pretty home 
for you now in some quiet place where we could have a whole happy little world all our own ... I would like to 
live in Kentucky if I had a good farm but I don’t think town life in this state will ever suit me. I wish I had 
about fifty acres of this land here close to Lexington or just about what I could handle with a nice bungalow 
on it with pretty out buildings and lots of trees for shade and comfort. I would like to have two or three 
horses, a cow or two, some pigs and lots of chickens, ducks, and you to take care of I love farm stock. I like 
to take care of them and one thing I know how to do it, too. When I have you first of all some children, and 
all these other things I can tell the world that I’m the most contented and happy man in it. But how am I 
going to do it? That is the question that has been in my mind for almost a year and a half ... 

You are right dear about Rose and Nick. She is just crazy about him. I wish she wasn’t but something has 
to be I really do hate to be the cause of it for truly in some ways I like Nick and I know how a fellow or a girl 
feels when all are against them ... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday Morn, November 11, 1919 

... How are you feeling today dearest? I hope you are well. I wish I could cure your side so it would never 
hurt you anymore. It bothers me to know that you don’t feel well... 

June to Gracie, Monday Eve, November 24, 1919 

... But did you enjoy yourself yesterday all day? I did because I was with you and I was trying to please 
you ... Say what is it that you want to do Thanksgiving day? I just want to be with you and do what you want 
me to do ... Gracie, last night I couldn’t hardly sleep for thinking of you and it seemed as if I could see your 
dear sweet face bending over me. I knew you must have been thinking of me too or did you? Tell me one 
thing dear does too much loving like we did last night hurt you. I was afraid I had. I want to know dear. If I 
have I shall try to restrain myself more after this, but I can hardly help myself dear it seems as if my very soul 
is on fire with something I can hardly resist... 

June to Gracie, Monday Eve, December 2, 1919 

... Did you enjoy yourself last night, dear? I hope you did. I know I did, and yet when I left I wished that 
we hadn’t loved each other so much. I can’t exactly tell why either. But I’m afraid, Gracie. I don’t want you to 
think that I am only wanting I don’t know what to say but you know what I mean ... I want you in my home 
as my wife, and that must be soon... How much better I would feel if I knew that we could have the consent 
of your parents so you could wear my ring.. ..If you’ll say the word I’U go straight to your Father and teU him 
all about us. Shall I do it? ... I don’t think that you would ever try to fool me. I know you won’t as well as you 
know that I would never deceive you about anything. I’ve heard some talk to-day about a girl allowing a man 
to hug and kiss her and I can’t get if off my mind. I want to be sure and I want to be right. I say again that I 
know I love you as purely as a man can love ... Dearest, I want you all to do well but what on earth will or 
would I do if you all should sell out and leave here. I could never bear to see that old house down there and 
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know that my darling wouldn’t be there anymore ... I can’t help worrying about our state of affairs and say 
dearest we must watch our friend T. N. a bit. The other night when I came out of the house I ran into him 
out there by the store. He surely hasn’t seen anything ... 

Gracie, when Dad comes back, all of us are going to just make him buy a farm. Won’t that be great for 
us? He ought to have lots of money if he has any luck in selling it at all.'^ I know it will be a great thing for 
me, I know. I know how to farm and if he buys one I’U have to run it. If I do I can get my start by raising my 
own stock and poultry. I know if I have that kind of chance it won’t be very long till I’ll have a nice cozy litde 
farm of my own for my Sweetheart and me ... And just think, sweet, it has been over a year since you told me 
you would marry me and maybe it will be another year before we can ... 

You won’t be disappointed dear if I can’t get you that watch for Christmas. Well I don’t believe I will 
have enough money to get the kind I want you to have and I will try to get it for your birthday ... Are you 
going to let me see into that dear hope chest someday. Pet? ... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday Eve, December 9, 1919 

... How I’ve planned, figured all day to day on us having a nice good time. I could hardly wait for the time 
to come when I could be with you tonight. I guess you’ll have a better time with your aunt tho and I suppose 
it is best you did stay home. I feel so blue ... I don’t blame you dear. Tho I will blame Rosalie if she ever does 
go to your house any more. When any of your aunts or uncles come. I’m never going to go and leave mine 
anymore, you’ll see that. That’s enough of that. I’m sorry, honey ... 

I believe I know my bookkeeping thoroughly. I feel lots better over that part now if I can just turn what I 
know into money, I shall begin to be satisfied. And when I get what I think is enough money for us to start 
on rU come down to Jacks and I’U ask a couple down there if I can have their daughter ... 

I’m afraid we won’t get to be together Xmas for mother and Rosalie want to go to the country''’ and that 
means I’ll have to go too if I haven’t got a position by that time. 

June to Gracie, Thursday Eve, December 11, 1919 

... I feel good because my chance has come to make good. Maybe I’ll fad, maybe I won’t, we’d soon 
see.. ..The president says that if I show a good hand that it won’t be many months tid he’d give me charge of 
one of their yards. I bedeve it is a good chance. But he said again that he was only hiring me temporardy and 
you know what they mean when they talk like that. Dearest, you won’t be jealous because I have to work 
under an old maid, wdl you? And you know I must make that old maid like me, too.... 

You must have been pleased with what Rosalie had for your hope chest. I am wondering what I can give 
you for it... 

June to Gracie, Thursday Eve, December 18, 1919 

I have wanted to answer your dear sweet letter before this but as you know I haven’t had time to do 
anything. I wasn’t joking when I told you I had lost my position. I have. It may be that I am a fadure, but they 
told me that they had employed an expert bookkeeper and they were too busy to take time to show me how 
to do things dke they do them. I know I am slow to learn and the things they had to do was too and is too 
hard for a beginner dke me. It is very discouraging dear, but I’m going to try it once more and if I fad again 
I’m going to try something else. I don’t feel very good about it I can ted you. I know that bookkeeping that 
I’ve learned at school thoroughly. I bedeve this, that the company had for me to do was altogether different, 
so you know how it is... 

Oh! Dear but this makes my dream home seem so much farther away. I just can’t stand to think of it 
now. I’m going to have that home if I have to turn burglar, that’s just how I feel... The farm is the only place 
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for me, tho, I can see that now. I know I can do anything with hands and do it well... Dearest, if I don’t get 
something to do before Xmas day I guess I will go down in the country and stay a while. You won’t care will 
you? I’m no good anyway ... 

June to Grade, Tues Morn, December 29, 1919 

I sure was glad to get your letter yesterday and the other one too. I’ve been worried dear. I was worried 
all day yesterday. I just couldn’t do anything. You know what the matter is . I know. It is a problem dear that I 
can’t seem to get at. I wish I knew some things, don’t you? As it is I don’t even know what to say or how to 
tell you what I think. It hurt deep, dear, last night when I saw you were so worried and crying. I believe I 
know how you feel for I feel like crying myself. I just want to take you in my arms right before the whole 
world and tell everybody that you are mine and nothing can take you from me. I know now that I can’t be 
with you now without taking you in my arms and holding you close. I guess it has grown to be a passion and I 
can’t help it a bit more than I can help living. It may be that we have done it too much because I must tell you 
sweetheart that there has been times lately that I didn’t know what I way saying or doing. I don’t know what 
to do dear. I just have to have my time with you for it don’t seem as if I can live without it and yet I’m afraid. 
Oh! Gracie my heart just aches with love happiness and misery. I can’t tell you how I feel. I’ve just got to 
have my Litde Mother near me. I must hold you in my arms and kiss you again and again like I have always 
done. But don’t let me do anything I shouldn’t dear. Please don’t. I wouldn’t know what to do sure enough if 
we got into that kind of trouble. I love you too much to stand for anything like that. I know now that it only 
my love for you that has kept me from giving away to what I believe is passion and now as I know I love you 
more and more. I find that passion harder to fight. Oh! if we could only go and be married now and have our 
worries all over with I would be able to work better and do better in everything. I know I would. But dear I 
stiU don’t believe our loving each other will hurt our future any, but I wish I was sure. Oh well don’t you 
think, dear, we will just have to wait and see what happens? That is all I know what to do. 

Just think here it is the New Year and we don’t know yet what we are to do. Oh! how I wish I could do 
something worthwhile. I guess I’m just plain no good. I want to do something and I can’t. I’m no complainer 
but I think that something is making it unnecessarily hard for me to get a start. I lack something and I can’t 
tell what it is, besides my mind. But I can’t even find a good place to work. God knows I can work with my 
hands and do good work too but where can I work at any outside work a person can’t get in any time. I guess 
my chance will come tho it must. I’m going to town in a few minutes and I’m going to take the first job that I 
can get. I don’t care what it is. I can do it if anybody else can. I think Nickoson done me real dirty, don’t you, 
if he wanted me to work for him. Why couldn’t he give me inside work too when the weather is bad? 

Gracie, do you like for Nick to hit you on the head or kick or pinch your foot? 

I wish this snow would go away. I’m anxious for spring already, aren’t you? I sure wish Dad was here too 
because I need money now worse than I’ve needed it for a long time. I haven’t enough to pay your Dad all 
the grocery bill this week. I’m supposed to do it. You know all the money I have is in Dad’s name and I can’t 
get it... 
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1920 



J une and Grade in front of her home at 647 Chestnut Street, Lexington, 1920 


June to Grade, Tuesday Eve, February 3, 1920 

... How I wish I had a home for you and I and I would take you and keep you from all worry and hard 
work and I sure wish I could help your Daddy out. I know what it is to be in the sort of fix or we do rather. 
We sure have had our share of trouble in that line. I hope we won’t ever have any of that kind of trouble and 
I don’t believe we ever will... I’U bet your Mother would have set up with us Sunday night if we had stayed 
home. I know she must have some idea that we care for each other and need watching perhaps but it makes a 
fellow feel funny, don’t you know it does? I am so glad you like your new place dear. I hope they treat you 
better. 

I sure win be glad if I can get a chance at that place at the Garage but I can’t take it if they don’t pay well 
enough. There will be a good chance for promotion there. But I don’t believe I will ever have the patience to 
keep a set of books even if I know them thoroughly. What I want is a nice little farm where I can be my own 
boss and I won’t always have to depend on one thing ... Dear, we would have to have some understanding 
with your father if you all should move away ... 

Rosalie Dearinger, Versailles, Route 2, to Grade Jack, February 5, 1920 

How are you feeling now? I am just fine. I haven’t felt so well for a long time. How do you like your 
work. I hope you will be better satisfied than you were [at] Bassetts. 

Did you go to Church Sunday. I went with Rena and we had such a nice long drive. Wasn’t it a pretty 
day? I met so many of Rena’s friends but I didn’t meet one good farmer. They were all from Versailles. I wish 
June would buy a farm then I could come to see my little sister and would know lots of nice farmer boys and 
maybe I could find one I would like. 

How’s your Mother and father? Give them my love and tell Mr. Jack that I miss coming to the store so 
much. 
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Grade, please do not be angry with me for not staying with you before I left, because I think an awful lot 
of Miss Wells and could not come away without going over there, but I love my little sister and I do not want 
you to be angry with me. 

Be good Gracie dear and I will see you next week. 

June to Gracie, Saturday morning, February 7, 1920 

How have you felt to-day, dearest? Well, I hope. Isn’t this a nasty day? I wish we could have some nice 
weather don’t you? This kind of weather always makes me feel so blue. But your letter made me happy dear. I 
always read them two or three times before I put them away and I was happy Thursday night too and I’m 
glad that I can make you happy too dear. 

Your mother didn’t stay with us Thur did she? I wonder why she does on Sundays. I know your folks are 
suspicious and I don’t see how they can help but be, because they are bound to see that we care for each 
other. People don’t generally go together as long as we have unless they care some ... 

I’m so sorry that you are angry at Rosalie. I want you two to get along well if you can. Say, when did she 
get to calling you little Sister? I wonder what your mother would say if she was to read that letter? 

Yes, dear, if you all were to move away from here I sure would want your folks to know all about us. I 
would teU them that when I had a home for you that I would come for you. I wonder what they will say. I 
don’t believe your dad will object so much but I know your Mother will be hard. 

... I wish I could find Rosalie some nice industrious farmer. But Gracie I’U teU you something. I’ve heard 
Dad talk of it so much. It seems as if all the women of the Dearinger family want to marry ‘downhiH’ as it is 
called. Only one of Dad’s sisters have married well but the rest have married the most shiftless excuses I 
guess there is in this country and Dad says that there has been some lack of pride in the family that have in 
some way brought them down and I know, pet, that you must think that that lack of pride shows up on some 
that are very near to me. I want to fight it but I just can’t do any good I guess. But there are some things that 
I can be proud of dear. I am proud that such a girl as you will love me and will make me a better man and will 
help me when you are my wife, make the name Dearinger more than it is. Won’t we dear? ... 

June to Gracie, Thursday evening, February 19,1920 

This is my night to be with you and how lone I am. I wanted to come up to see you so bad, but it was so 
late that I couldn’t think of bothering you. Dear, please get well and get up soon ... 

Rosalie does love you Gracie and you know it. But I believe she is really trying to put Nick off and you 
know that every time she comes to your house he is there. If she comes to stay all night with you he stays late 
and comes early in the morning and then is where Mother puts in her word. She says she knows that Nick 
isn’t to be depended on and will never do anything but she likes him and does not want to hurt his feelings. 
But I think if he cared anything for her he would try to make something if he would never be called anything 
but a good worker. 

I too wish we could have an understanding with your folks, dear, and let everyone know that we are 
engaged ... Yes Dearest I believe seventy per cent at least of the men in America and more in other countries 
are like H. S. I’ve heard it said that when a man like him marries they make the best husbands but I don’t see 
how they can. That is just the ravings of some woman who married one and didn’t want to let on like she 
cared. Do you think you could love a man sincerely that you knew was that kind?... If you were to marry me 
knowing that I hadn’t lived the right kind of life would you be surprised of every move I would make? ... No, 
darling I don’t think what we do will have any injurious effect on me. You know that I have perfect health 
and enough strength to withstand most anything ordinary. Besides our little times together makes me feel 
good and happy and I can do much more work it seems because I do feel good. I think what you’ve read 
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must mean more than what we do. I will teU you dear. I do have a funny feeling some times when we have 
loved each other a whole lot and I guess I act crazy too, don’t I? I don’t know what I meant when I said what 
I did Friday night. I was scared at myself I guess and I promise you I won’t be again ... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday Eve, March 2, 1920 

... I am so glad dear that you feel well and look well, better than you have been. I’m sorry your Mother 
has to suffer so but I really do believe that she would find some relief if she would take what she is told to. 

I won’t say that I was surprised when you told me you were born in Ten[nessee] because I thought so 
and I’ve been wondering why your mother told me that you were born here in Lex[ington] on East Main. Can 
you explain? And dearest there are some other things that I want you to teU me some time about yourself and 
your folks. You see I have an old friend, he is also a distant relative, that has lived in Chattanooga and he says 
he knew of your folks there. I really don’t want to make you curious dear and I can’t teU you more what he 
has told me but I will one of these days. 

Do you really think, dear, that that part in the letter from those girls made your Father angry? You do 
love me as hard as ever don’t you? I’ve just been wondering to-day what I would do if you didn’t love me any 
more ... But dearest were you happy Sunday night and did you feel bad or did you feel happy after I left? 
Please teU me dear. I believe I felt happy and miserable too but I’m happy now. What I want to know is did 
what we did make you sorry or happy? I want to make you happy dear all the time and I love you too much 
to make you sorry, see? 

What will I do when you are gone away? I almost wish you wouldn’t go away and that is just what you all 
will do if you sell out isn’t it? Are you sure that you won’t forget all about your boy ... I do hope I can get that 
place at the Garage, maybe there might be some chance of them giving me a permanent position if so I don’t 
believe it would be long before I could be getting a big salary ... 

June to Gracie, Thursday morn, March 11, 1920 

... Have you found out yet what Eunice told the girls yesterday? I think it is a shame for her to talk the 
way she does, don’t you? I know you will never tell all them things. I know I wouldn’t like to think that you 
would. There isn’t many men who tell things about themselves and their wives. I know I couldn’t. Won’t we 
be glad when spring comes dear? I know we will have a glorious time. I hope so anyway. I’m sorry. Pet, that 
Rosalie acts the way she does. I can’t help it tho. But you know as well as I do that it is Nick that is the cause 
of it all and the reason she goes to Wells is to hear from him and see him. I’d bet she gets over it tho she will 
just have to that’s all. When Dad is home awhile I’m afraid there will be trouble if he finds out some things. 
You know I went over to Wells last Sat night and I caught Rose and Nick loving each other a bit. They sure 
didn’t know how to act and Rosalie was scared stiff but you know dear I can’t blame Nick altogether. I think 
Rosalie is most to blame. I wonder if we wouldn’t do the same. Do you think that their case is a whole lot 
different from ours? Wouldn’t we do everything and anything we could to be together and wouldn’t you love 
me in spite of a whole lot of faults? And I want to ask you. Would you love me less if you knew that I had 
some onery relatives? It wouldn’t with me for I love you for your own true worth no matter if every one of 
your people were as ‘bad as they make out.’ 

I can’t tell you dear what that fellow said. There is no need and whether it is true or not it makes no diff 
I love you with all my heart and soul and your love nothing on earth matters so much as that to me. I am 
going to teU you some of it perhaps tonight and I will rely on you not to mention anything that I may say to 
anyone again. Will you? 

I’m going to ask your Mother one of these days why she told me that you were born here in Lexington 
Ky on East Main St. just to see what she will say. 
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Well I’m sure proud of old Term anyway. It had struck me before or I mean I knew that your Mother had 
had some trouble in her life and from the way all your relations talk they must have all made bad choices. But 
I win show them that I will love and care for you in a way that they can have no kick. But I will tell you here 
and now Dearest. When you marry me you are mine to care for and to keep the best I can. None of them not 
even your Mother shall say how we should do. Mothers-in-law and Fathers-in-law are nine times out of ten 
the cause of a young couples troubles. It is going to be just you and I and we are going to live together after 
we are married in perfect peace and harmony even better than we do now ... I dreamed last night and I 
thought I could see our home. It may be because I thought about it so much yesterday that I dreamed it was 
just like I told you what it was like, the white bungalow with the wide cool looking porch and wide windows 
with vines and hedge trees and flowers around it. Oh! Gracie you don’t know how I feel when it is raining 
and I can’t do anything ... I love you beyond all that, the desire is thee all right and at times I can’t help the 
passion from almost getting the best of me but I love you too much to do you wrong. I feel that you are mine 
now just as much as you will ever be. If what we do has any bad effect I haven’t felt anything yet but I dream 
and those dreams have an effect. I can’t tell you just how. But I do know that every healthy man has those 
kind of dreams ... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday evening, March 30, 1920 

... Just think, you will be twenty years old tomorrow and I know for sure if you stiU love me you will be 
my wife before or soon after you are twenty one. I hope so anyhow for I know I won’t stand any longer for 
we just can’t, that’s all, maybe not that long. I don’t believe it will be long before we will know now, for Dad 
has done well and his prospects are better. He knows, Gracie, for I have told him and he says he will help us 
out all he can for he says he likes you better than any girl he knows and would be pleased to have you for a 
daughter in law ... 

I believe I am a failure in my bookkeeping. I know that I know it and know it well but the thot of that 
kind of work almost bluffs me. It may be that when I get a position and stay with it a while that I will like it ... 
I know what I would like to give you. How happy I would be if I could put that ring on your finger tomorrow 
night right before all of them and say ‘here’s to be and we want your blessings.’ ... 

But with the love that has grown the desire and passion has grown also. What we do may hurt us but 
really I believe it hurts me worse to do without it now. I wish we never had started the way we have. And I 
can’t quit it now. I wouldn’t want it to injure either of us and I won’t let it as long as I can keep from it. But 
who could ever resist nature. We are fighting it now. I know I am and when I can’t stand it another bit longer 
I will take you and marry you in spite of all objections or what might happen ... I believe your folks would 
make quite a fuss and try to keep you from me if they knew ... 

So you did almost have a love affair before you met me, didn’t you? I’m jealous of that fellow and he had 
better not ever cross my track. He had no business ever knowing a girl like you at all. Now weren’t you blue 
for quite a while after he had gone? I know you were for you must remember I knew you then and not only 
our kind friends across the way had things to teU but some others. I didn’t believe what they told and you 
know if I had I wouldn’t be telling you how much I love you now. I guess some of my ignorance about some 
things show more that I haven’t been like most of the boys my age. I did have quite an affair with that ‘school 
marm’ out yonder and to teU the truth it came near jarring my trust and faith in girls or women. Before I met 
her I never had had anything to do with any girls that was any more than kids just playing and after she broke 
her word I had avoided them and intended to avoid all girls except as just friends till I met you and I couldn’t 
a bit more help loving you than I could help living ... but when you would put flowers in my coat and look up 
at me with them big brown eyes, I just had to teU you ... 

May this be a happy birthday for you Sweetheart mine, and all the rest happy and happiness. 
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June to Grade, Lexington, Kentucky, April 17, 1920 

I don’t know what to do today the weather is so mean. The garden is to wet too work. So you must know 
that I’ve almost got the blues proper. I wish I could feel easy once more and be happy, but I know I can’t as 
long as things are like they are. I just don’t know what to do and I can’t do a bit of good it seems. The folks 
are all quarrelsome today and you know I can’t stand that. Dear, I’m so miserable because I’m afraid that you 
are going away and I won’t get to see you for a long time. I don’t know what I’U do when you are gone. I 
know I won’t be able to stay here because I couldn’t stand it. Don’t go dear, just stay here with me and we 
will make our fight together. I have a few hundred and I know I can feed you ... I’m afraid your folks are 
going to make it hard for us and I can’t teU you why I think so either, but I just can’t help having that feeling. 

I don’t believe that [they] like me anymore, for they both have been acting queer toward me for the last 
month or so. I don’t care what any of your aunts or uncles say or think, it is none of their business, but I 
think that they too will do all they can to keep you from me. It may be just my imagination. For a while I 
thought your aunt liked me enough, but since she has been at your house she has acted like she resented my 
presence because I have caught her watching me in a way that has made me feel like she didn’t believe in me 

... And Dearest you know I’ve a feeling that our kind friend Nick knocks me some. If he does and I find 
out for sure well his life won’t be roses, but now I’m talking rough and I’m writing my sweetheart... But I 
know I won’t get to have you all to myself tomorrow because the Brandts will be out and I know what that 
means.We will just do as well as we can won’t we sweet and love each other just as much too. 

June to Grade, Monday Morn, April 27, 1920 

How are you today, dear ... I had a good time yesterday dear and I was very much happy. Were you? ... 
Honey sometimes I just can’t hardly stand the everlasting wanting and I’ll teU you now I just won’t wait 
longer than June 1921 ... 

June to Grace, Wednesday Eve, June 16,1920 

... I am so worried too because I know that I won’t be able to make enough money so we can be married 
next spring dear. I can hardly stand it with so much wrong at present. If that proposition out west about pay 
[is] good we are going to be utterly up against it and Dad says Mother being sick she may not be able to go 
when we have planned. What can I do? Dear Lord, you just don’t know that it is nearly breaking my heart... 
You are going to marry me next June 1921 if you love me, whether I have anything or not... And dearest I 
must teU you this, we must stop where we are. We have let our passions carry us too far whether it is you or I 
it would be hard to say but we must not do some things so much. You know now that just the touch of your 
hand on mine starts that feeling that I can’t keep down and then I just have to go or it seems. We must quit it 
if we have to stay apart til we are married because we might not be able to stop where we have been and harm 
would be done and it will rob me of my strength and vitality ... 

I had to quit my job today because he wouldn’t pay me the Union wage scale. I don’t know where I will 
work next week ... 

I must close now for they have called supper and I may go out to the Hospital... 

June to Grade, Saturday morning, June 26, 1920 

I know now more than ever that the sentimental love I have for you is stronger than the physical and 
there is a great amount of both. Dad told me once that if a man ever let a woman give herself up to him he 
would feel a sort of disgusted hate for her and she for him the same way and I’ve heard many other men say 
they have felt the same way ... But I don’t believe that they in them cases ever felt any real love. We haven’t 
gone that far yet I know for sure and I thank God that we have woke up in time. Because if we were to go 
too far it would be you that would suffer most and I would rather have both my arms cut off than know that 
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you were suffering because of my weakness and love ... To think that I love you so much because you are so 
pure and sweet and would have spoilt it all. I’ve been crazy dear in fact we both have. But now we must start 
all over again and stay right. We will have our kisses and a few caresses but we must not allow even a thot of 
the other. We will be much happier I know. 

I hope you are not still worried and afraid dear. If you are I know what we can do. We could be married 
and then we both would be safe. You could live at home til next year then we could have our wedding and 
they wouldn’t need to know till then unless something happened. I wouldn’t claim you any more than I have 
already till then, see? ... 

June to Grade, Friday evening, July 18, 1920 

... I must close now dear and eat my supper. The folks want to go to Grandma’s for it is her sixty fourth 
birthday anniversary.'^ I hope we can ride Sunday. I will try my best ... 

June to Grade, Swallowfield, Kentucky, August 11, 1920 

... I wish I was home tonight so I could see you. I am so lonesome for you right now I can hardly stand 
it. How I wish you could be with me down here. Wouldn’t it be great if we could have a nice little summer 
home down here in these hiUs to spend our summer in. If I would have lots of money I would ... 

June to Grade, Wednesday evening, August 25,1920 

You can never realize how I have felt since you have been gone and how lonesome I am now. Sunday 
seemed like it was the longest day I ever lived thru. I don’t see how I will ever be able to leave you here and 
go west. I know I will be the most miserable person alive ... I would have liked to have been down there with 
you, but Dad and I have a job and I have to work Thursday. I would like to be in the country with you all the 
time and that is my sweet dream. It is of you and I living in our home in the clean free air of the country ... 
Sure enough, dear, do you think you would like farm life? I want to know. I believe you would and we will try 
it sometime. I like it better than anything ... 

June to Gracie, Tuesday evening, September 1, 1920 

... Your mother says you can go with us dear if you can get off and you must get off. I want you to go so 
bad and I don’t know what I won’t do if you don’t go with me next Sat. You must have everything ready so 
we can get a good early start, won’t you. We would want to get started by 1:30 or 2 o’clock so we would have 
plenty of time. Rosalie has already told them we are coming. You will see some sure enough country down 
there and to be down there with you will make it wonderful for me. I’ve always wished for you when I was 
down there. I guess you won’t like it tho because it is so quiet and lonesome. But I love it even if it is rough 
and rock Kentucky. I wish you and I could just be there all by ourselves for a long time ... 

We win have to go to town on the cars because the lights burnt out of the machine last night as we came 
from work ... 
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1921 



June Dearinger, Gracie jack, and Rosalie Dearinger, 423 Breckinridge Street, Lexington, 1921 


June, Irvine, Kentucky, to Gracie, January 5, [1921]^^ 

Well we arrived here in good shape and have in two days’ time already. I feel fine and dandy, but just a bit 
tired to-night for we have to walk to and from our work and it is about three miles and the mud is two foot 
deep. We are building a cottage for the Superior Oil Corporation and I guess we will work a long time for 
them. I like it here just now. I don’t know how I will like it later. If I could only see you every day, I would be 
happy and satisfied to work hard and stay here. I am rooming at a widow’s place. Her name is Lisle and it is a 
good clean warm place on Broadway and I eat at meals on Fightin’ Branch and have a nice muddy walk to get 
there, too. My meal costs 50(zi and my bed $1.50 per week. Dearest, I hate to tell you. But I must. I can’t be 
home the coming Sunday. I can only come home every two weeks. Because they give us a Monday every two 
weeks with pay, and so you see sweetheart, I mustn’t lose that eight dollars ... Oh, Gracie, how I love you and 
how I wish I could see you ... If these men were not present I would cry like a baby because my heart is so 
full, I believe it will burst... 

June, Irvine, Kentucky, to Gracie, January 9, [1921] 

... Last night I dreamed that I could see your dear face over me and I could almost feel your presence. 
Were you thinking of me? ... We are going to move Tuesday or Wednesday out to where we work and so we 
can’t have any walk at all to our work. We have just built a five room cottage and it will be a nice clean 
comfortable place to sleep when we get it fixed up. We will have about a quarter of a mile to walk to our 
meals tho. 

Uncle WiU* likes it very much here as we don’t have to work so very hard but I don’t think he will stay 
very long. 

Do you know Percy Taylor, Henry Schoolers’ wife’s brother? He’s here and also several other Lexy boys. 
Well, I’ve got in a whole week’s time and I’m out $12 for board. I won’t be paid until the 25* and so I have to 
write home for more money to pay for my board. It won’t be so much when I get moved. And another good 
thing about this job, I get straight time and don’t have any place to spend my money. I can’t even buy a good 
cigar. But there sure is some pretty scenery about here and this is quite a good sized town, but nothing in it. 
You needn’t worry about girls getting me for there isn’t any about here. They say they hide when they see a 
stranger ... 
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Did you say, sweetheart, that your mother told your Daddy about us? I wish I knew what he said. I will 
speak to him when I come home and it sure makes me happy to know that your mother wasn’t angry. TeU 
them hello for me and not to feel hard of me for loving their daughter so much. 

Tell Nick to write, that I would be glad to hear from him. I sure was glad to get those magazines. You 
know I like to read ... 

Gracie to June, Lexington, Kentucky, January 10, 1921 

Please dear write to me oftener, I could hardly stand it. Sent to the office everyday two or three times 
thinking surely there would be a letter. You should have received my letter Thursday. I sent you those stamps 
to remind you of writing to me, did not mean any harm at all. You did not answer one of my questions so I 
shall ask it again. What time will you get home and how long can you stay? How can I stand it until the 15th. I 
love you more than all the world. Absence surely does make the heart grow fonder. I am so happy that you 
won’t have to walk so far to work. Do wish you did not have to pay so much board. I thought you said you 
only had to pay $1.50 for board per week. I certainly hope that there will be work here before long. I can 
hardly stand it with you away from me like this, darling boy ... Is it cold there? We are having wonderful 
weather here, just a bit cold. The Sale is going on full speed, so please excuse bad writing and any mistakes. 

... I went up to your house Saturday night and that visit turned out very successful. I told your Father all, 
he and I had a heart to heart talk while your mother popped corn and while Nick and Rosalie had a happy 
time in the parlor. He said some mighty nice things about my boy, and said that he loved me as his own 
children right now. They both know that we intend to marry. I understand your father much better now. I 
won’t write it all, would rather teU you dear when I left that I hugged both their necks. Your Father went to 
Frankfort yesterday afternoon and your mother and Rosalie came over and stayed until bed time and had 
lunch with us. Your Mother wanted one of my baby pictures so we gave it to her. We made pulling candy and 
pretty good luck with it... 

I am not afraid any more. I believe that they will be reasonable. Nick wrote and mailed you a card 
Saturday. He wants to go back with you if he can. It would be good for him, make a man of him. He and 
Rosalie have got it pretty bad, dear. 

... Dolly misses you, so does litde Susie.^^ I cannot stay in the parlor at all. It has been closed ever since 
you left. Rosa and I played two records last night and I had to leave the room. Aunt Nettie is going to speak a 
good word for us before you come home and think it will help us along. I do want you to speak to them 
about us, dear, am so anxious to know what they will say, then we can make our plans. 

Dear, are you satisfied with your work there and do you think you will stay long? If only you could come 
home every Sunday. Every other Sunday is too long to wait for my darling ... 



Quarty, Irvine, Kentucky. June Dearinger sent these photographs to Gracie Jack when he was working in Irvine in January 1921. 
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Undated 



Arthur Jack and neighborhood children, Jack’s Store, 651 Chestnut Street, Lexington, about 1919 
Rosalie Dearinger to Grade Jack 

I am sorry dear but I can’t come down tonight but mother has such a head ache and I can’t leave her to 
come down to the store after some things ... How is your Mother and Miss Mattie. 

Paul is writing to his girl down in the country and I am looking in the glass in front of him to see what he 
is writing but I can’t do it. 

Have you seen J. T. this evening? Next time you see him you teU him I just dare him to send a note like 
the one he started to send. Lora told me about it... 

June to Gracie, Lexington, Kenmcky 

I know it has been a long time now since I wrote you a long letter, but you know how it is don’t you? 

And besides we talk of everything now and really don’t have so much to write ... I will always be good to you 
dear don’t you know I wiU? And you won’t ever quit loving me will you Sweet? You would never do your boy 
the [way] your cousin has done her husband would you.^^ I know that if you ever did that that it would just 
break my heart and I would die. Gracie don’t you know that I would kill a man that would come between us 
even my own brother I believe. 

... It sure does make me glad and happy dear to know that we have someone to help us like your Uncle 
Frank and Aunt Nettie. I want to talk to both of them when I get a chance and I’m going to go down and talk 
to Uncle Frank before I go away. Someday maybe we can help them some. Maybe we will help them get rid 
of Frances some time. You know dearest I would have spoken to your Daddy yesterday if I had gotten a 
chance. I asked him to sit down out on the porch last night. I was going to talk to him then but he said he 
would have to run up and see Mamma Jack. Oh, well. I will get a chance yet and it must be soon for I am 
getting very anxious to have it over and done with. I’m expecting a time with him tho and I know we will 
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have with your Mother but we must go at it in an earnest determined way and I think we will come out all 
right. We must convince them that we love each other with a love that will not let us be parted ... 

Dearest, you asked me when was I going to give you your ring. I may give it to you before I go away and 
I may wait til spring. But whenever it is, it will be a good one and one that will make some of our ‘dear 
neighbors ??!!’ open their eyes. There are some of them that had better watch their tongues and steps, 
anyhow. 



Mr. and Mrs. June Dearinger, June 21, 1922, 647 Chestnut Street, Lexington, Kentucky 
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To the memory of my father. Jack Dearinger, 
who made the remembering possible. 



John Arthur Dearinger, Lexington, Kentucky, 1922 
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Notes 

* Winifred Grace Jack, daughter of William Arthur and Emily Susan (Tdlett) Jack, born March 31, 1900, 
Chattanooga, Hamilton County, Tennessee; died January 16, 1994, at her home, 430 St. Anthony Drive, Lexington, 
Kentucky; June Lewis Dearinger, son of John William and Sarah Ann (Atha) Dearinger, born June 2, 1898, in the house 
that his grandfather, Joseph EUis Dearinger, built in the village of SwaUowfield in northern Franklin County, Kentucky; 
died October 13, 1955, near his home on Loudon Avenue, Lexington. 

2 Duncan Park is on North Limestone near Fifth Street in Lexington, not far from where June and Gracie lived. 
During the summer of 1918, Storm’s American Band held weekly concerts in Duncan Park and it was probably one of 
these that June and Gracie heard the night of their first date. Storm usually played standards such as “The Old Oaken 
Bucket,” “Old Black Joe,” and “Just Before the Battle Mother,” and always ended with “The Star Spangled Banner.” See 
“Storm’s Band to Give Concert at Woodland Park this Afternoon,” l^exington Herald, July 21, 1918; and “Concert 
Scheduled for Duncan Park Tonight,” Hexington Herald, August 8, 1918. 

^ Possibly George Thurman, born about 1899, son of Joe T. and Annie Thurman, who lived in the 
neighborhood. 1920 US census, Fayette County, Kentucky, Lexington, enumeration district 58, sheet 9B, George 
Thurman. 

This is a reference to Gracie’s auburn hair, of which she was proud and which she passed on, genetically, to some 
of her descendants. 

5 June’s sister Rosalie Dearinger (1902-1976). In 1924, she married Taylor Bryan Nickoson (1896-1987), son of 
James William and Ellen Mae (Curtis) Nickoson, who show up in these letters as Nick. 

“^June’s older sister, Dora Mary Dearinger (1896-1961). When the Dearingers were homesteading near Lucky Strike 
on the southern plains of Alberta, Canada, Izora eloped with a local farmer, Bertram F. “Bert” Roe (1885-1959). She was 
the only one of the family who did not return to Kentucky in 1917. Her descendants stiU live in Alberta. 

^ Gracie’s reference is to two different stores: S. Bassett & Sons, dealers in boots and shoes. Main Street, Lexington 
where Gracie was a clerk there in the years before her marriage; and the small grocery store that her parents bukt and 
operated at 651 Chestnut Street. 

® Theodore L. (Ted) Adams (1900-1991) lived with his widowed mother, Marie, and siblings at 629 Chestnut Street, 
just down the street from the Jack’s house. Gracie remembered him as her “first boyfriend” and later said that he asked 
her to marry him. She refused him, she said, because by that time she had met June Dearinger. 

® Lettie Chestnut, her husband Harry, a machinist, and their three children lived opposite the Jacks on Chestnut 
Street. 1920 U.S. census, Fayette County, Kentucky, Lexington, ED 60, sheet 15B, Harry and Lettie Chestnut family. 

Years later, June told his eldest son that he had had a school-boy crush on his teacher at the one-room 
schoolhouse in Lucky Strike, Alberta, Canada, where he and his sisters were students in the early 1910s, before they 
moved to Lexington. 

" June’s brother, Paul Oliver Dearinger (1900-1967). 

On May 26, 1919, the Ben Ali Theatre, one of Lexington’s early vaudeville and movie houses, was showing 
Extravaganza, a now-lost silent film starring Dorothy Dalton as a “dimpled beauty ... with an insatiate desire for beautiful 
gowns and jewelry.” The live entertainment that night was Gregg’s Orchestra with Fred Weiss as the featured cornet 
soloist (Lexington Leader, May 25,1919). 
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Grade’s first cousin, Frances America Brandt (1907-1978), daughter of Frank and Nettie A. (TiUett) Brandt. 

June’s first cousins, Edna FI. (born 1918) and Eleanor FI. Atha (1917-1995). 

*5 About this time, June’s father, John Will Dearinger, returned briefly to Alberta, Canada, to oversee the sale of 
their homestead there. 

By “the country” he probably meant rural Franklin County, Kentucky, where he was born and where his paternal 
relatives lived (as some still do) in SwaUowfield. SwaUowfield is in the northern part of the county just south of its 
border with Owen County. 

Grade’s aunt, Nettie A. (Tillett) Brandt and her husband Frank. 

June’s maternal grandmother, Amanda Ann (White) Atha (1856-1940), daughter of John and Sarah Ann 
(Thacker) White, married Eli Francis Atha (1850-1931), son of John and Delilah Ann (BrammeU) Atha. 

June spent the winter of 1921 on a construction job in Irvine, Kentucky. 

20June’s maternal uncle, William T. Atha (1895-1962). 

Grade is referring to her pet dogs. 

Probably Grade’s first cousin, Nettie O’FIare (1897-1972), who married, first, in 1915, Edward Birkenmaeir, and 
second, in about 1922, Jacob Joseph Breining. Although born in Lexington, Nettie lived most of her life in Cincinnati. 




